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wksctter(>phanec3had:3de«frerIoi^f ? 

D;i. Wa s e uer mother had a dearer Ioffe? 

Alas,I am the mother of thcfe rnones. 

Their woes are parcekfmine are general!: 

She for Edward we^^esjatid fb do I: 

1 for a Clarence wcepte,fo doth not lhe: 

Thefe babes for Clatertce w Cepe, and fo do I: 

I for an Edward weepe,and fo do they. - 
Alas, you three on me threefold diftreft, 

Proueall your tearas, l am your forrowes nurfe. 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. Enrtr Gloceji 

G’.Madame haue comfort,a!lofvshaiiecaufe. i vitbetbtri. 
To waile the dimming of our fhining flatter 
Bur none can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Madame my mother,! do crie-ydu mercie, 

I did not fee your Giace, humbly on my knee 
I craue your b Idling. 

Du, God blelle thee.andputmcekcnes in thy mind, 
Loue,charitic,obedienct,hhd trtfe duties. 

Glo, Amen,and make me die a good olde man. 

Thats the butt end of my mothers blefling: 

1 maru<;ll why hcrGracc did leaue it out? 

Buc!(‘. You cloudy princes, and hart fdrrowingpccres, . 
That bearp this mutuall heauie load of raoanc, 

Now cbeare each othcr,in each others loue: 

Though wee hauefpent our harueftforfliis King,, 

We are to reap* the hattiefl of his foiine: 

The broken rancourofyour high hvbhie hearts. 

But lately fplinted, knit, and ioynde together, 
Muftgreatly beprderu'd,ch:nfht,nnd kept. 

Me feemeth good that with forrie little tramc, 

Forthwith from Ludlow the yong Prince be fetch* 

Hither to London, to bceroWnd'our King. 

Glo, Then be it fo,and go we to dctci mine, 

Who they fhall be that ftraight fhillhibft to Ludlowt 
Madame,andyou my mother, will you go, 

To g iui your ccnfurcs in this vvaightie bulincfle. ( 

With all our hearts. Extant jndn.GU, Buck. 

Back, 
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rack My Lord, who eueriourneyes to the Prince, 
c!r Gods lake let not vstwobebehinde: 
r Uv the way He fort occafion, 

n jh ,0 1 tie flori c wt litely ci’kt of, 
rlom the Qoeencs proode kind, ed from tbe Kmg. 

Myc^«fafeWCo»ntel!ConriftoiK, 

M y (Stack, my Prophet, my dcat, Cofent 

1 1 a child will go by thy chtcttion* , 

Towards Ludlow then, for we will not flay behindc. 

1 Enter tm Citizens, 

I Cit. Neighbour well mct^whitheravvayTo felt. 

% dt. I promife you, I fcarcely know tuv felfe, 

1 Heare vou the newes abroad# 

5 KtIbStin.-om=s.h=b«.et 

I fare, 1 feare,tveiUprouc a ttoublefome \vot . 

2 Cit ♦ Good morrow neighbours* C 

J* 1 f o: s n e wes hold of good King Edwai ds death . 

: C rTtlaaer S lookmfeeatroublouswo^ 

1 iSIo.no ,by Gods grace his fonne foall ral | ne ‘ 

Wo to that land thats gouernd by a childc , 

2 In him there is a hope of gouerumeut, . 

That in his nonage , counfell vnderhim. 

And in his full and ripened y eares htmieltc. 

No doubt fhall then, and till then gouei ne well. 

1 So ftood the Rate when H^ry the h^t 

Was crownd at Paris, but at , 

2 Stood the date Como good my f riend not f , 

For then this land was fambudvcttficht (vy 
With pollitike graue counfclkthcn the Win a 

Hadvertuous VnckIe$toprot^hri§JP c f* , 

2 So hath this, both by the father andnapthci,, , 

3 Betterit were they all canje-by the lather, 

Orby the father there wetenenc at all? ; 

For emulation now, who (hall be ntare.t: 

Which touch vs alltoo nearest Gpd-grcuent not, 

0 h foil of danger is the Duke of Qlocel lcr, . 

Aud the Queenes kindred hauhe *tfd prout;C, 


(11 SI 
.. 

•xQ 


•/ (LA 
IJjnA 



